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Wieitten by FRED BOWYER

Composed by [OHN § BAKER
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wrimmed Winter clnak,

“My, but don’t £hé put on alrs whispered Tony Will-
{amin bahind his hand, end from that moment the whole

school began to look at the
little “tegvher witlh  disap-
vl

Thut very alterndon trag-
blé began, Fred Hart didn't
have his grampmar legson,

himy back to his seat to get
ft. At flest he glahead nt
hor awith deflance in his
eyesd, but therd wais somi-
thing about the corners of
Her firm little ‘moutdl that
migde  THm stErt vy il
stumble down the alsle,
while ‘all ‘the smaller bhys
and, giris in gchool tittered

and hid thetr heads beshlnd ——
thelr hooks. Frod hlushed ved andibit his lipa—the very
ided that he, one of the biggest hoys In gchool, should b
mide to dn auuh a thitg a8 that! y

Hy the time rehonl f@t out Teed had workéd himself
fhto g terpibls passion, and lie essdlved véngeance ot the

very earliest pnoortunitys

i That night It anowed, a molsl, dlippery, sleety snow,
~syhich covered ‘the ground several inches doep. Hut the
next morning the hoys and giris Hooked inte the gchoul
ns usual wl:l':h the excention of Tred Hart and 'Fd_ny
Willlams,  For some mysterlous reesen \Hey were abs

senk,

erawling up - toward ‘the

. bagk ©of ‘tha sohonThouee.,

They, had! withy them & long
rope anil 8 Aquare bit of
board. Fred pHed up semie
tlels of r‘omi rud seram-
hled up on the woodshad,

Tony following. Iere Tony |

tled one ond of the rope

around his walgt, while Fred.

fastened himsalf to the other
end. Very quletly and cau-
tiougly Tred. clambersd up

W. Rabbit,

IBE Angeline Kerfoot had Dbeen
hired to feach the Winter term
ol #chool gt Collins's Corners.
Misg Kerfool wae not kaown in
the immediats nelghborhood, but
she had come: with the hest of
recommendations from Maple-
wood, where she had tauglit for
several maxths in the viillage .
sehool,
body, with blue eyes, and on the

! morning thit she artiveil at the

sehodlhouse ghe wore fowers In her hat and a fur

His Book.

The Trick That Failed.

the steep roof of the maln schoolhotise to the dre.
Then he broced himsall and pulled Tony up after him.

JUeking thetr stens with the grestest cave. the two
hoys proveeded to the fuviher end of ilie roof, where the
Blg brick chimnay reared itself upweard, Heare Frad
vedohpd up quickly aafl placefl the squire hoard over the
top, nnd the smoke, whieh had been poring out in a
cheerful eloud, was choked inslde,

“I guess that'n fix ‘em,” he chuckled; “now we'll see
what little Misg Peacock will do.'’

YWe'll have to Hutby away from here' exclalmed
Tony, who had been led into the adventurz somewhat
against hiz will; “the smoke'll get dawn there and some-
body will run out te see what's the matter.”

Bo the two boya stirted Back for the woodshed, hrae-
Ing themsalves on opposite eldes of the ridge. They hui

.

Ehe wae a plump ltle

travelled nearly the full
YHE GLANCED l’*T‘HERWWr_ﬁ! Tlength of the roof when
. DEFIANCE | Tony stopped suddenly to le-
ten. From the schoolroom
under them there came a
buzzing sound, as If somie-
thing exeiting was happens
ing.
“Hurry!" sald Frod, excit-
it adly. ““We'll be caught!”
80 eaying he gave the
rope a ltile twiteh, Tony's
tooting was far from secure.
His feet went out from up-
der himm and he began to
elip. Fréd braeed Himsell
and tried to stop hls fall
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Ahput balf an hour after school was called Fred and
Teny might have Boen seon siculiting 'over the fence and

- But he was thrown from
Lip fest, He made o desperdate ¢lutel for the ridge,
missed 4t, and spun down the rfoof like & bobsled on a
slippery hill. Over he went to the length of the rope,
where he stopped with a ferk that all ibut eut kim in
two, His ot hung oily a few feet from the ground.
On the other slde Tony had been a little more liclky.
e had glld down 16 the eaves, where he had mansged
1o eling to the waoden sweater gutter, Here the rope siid-
denls strained tight, sateex- ) 285
Ing fpom Me o4 yoll of tek- HIERI
for and pain and fastealng
lilm 86 that hé dould go
neither up nor dewn,

“Lel go that rope!” shout-

THEY SNERKED tiv'lt.'ﬁ'\'

| - FTHE FENCE |
i' & oD 1

he had left,

eglde. *I'm stueck”™

Led Tred, with all the breath

"I can't,”! eame Tony's
falnt wvoice from the other

Just then the schoolhousa
deor burat open; and out

swarmed all the children,

coughing and choking with the smoke,
followed, a look of diatress on her pretty, plump face;

Bflss Kerfoot

Fhe moment she saw Fred squirming and wrigsling at

the end of the rops she knéw what had happened,

Her blue eyes flnghed and har red cheeks paled. BDack
she hurrled to the selioolhouse, and when she rétuined
she had with her the ruler of peeslad hiekors. With her

lips set tizht she walked steaizht to where Fred hung.
“Let me down! ch, let me down!® velled the boy.

But thoe tezcher stood within esisy distance, and she

pave Fred the worst whipiping he ever had,

“Now, sir)" she said, “will you go up snd remove that

board 7"
“Yes, oh, ves* i

“And will you promisze to come to school and behave

yourealL?2m
“Yes, ves."

A chalr was brought out and Dert Cragin cut the rase

with his knife, Down came Fred with a lolt

At the

same time there wis a yell of terror from the other side:
Iliss Kerfoot ran sreund to find Tons Iying In' a wet

enpwbank, with the rope coiled around him, He wasp't S

hurt In the least, hut very
much frightened, He ags-
gured the teacher that It
was all Fred's failt and
that he would be good.

Then Fred climbed to the
top of the schoolhouse and
removed the boards, and
then he and Tony went in-
slde.

After €chool ons of the
Brown bovs told Fred tlat
he  wouldn't stand such
treatment from any teacher,
especinily one that put on
EG mgny girs,

“Alrs?" growled Fred;
“she don't put on alra It
anybody's got anything to
gy against -her, he's saying
It against me."”

And from that tims on
gchog! tenching at Collins's
Corners was easy for Miss
Angeling  Kerfoot.—Chicago
Revord.

FRED'S PUNISHMENT

AT 151t makes the
ooc! daes bark

And Fré.fty habies ey
Papa wont g9 out

) aftcr-dar'k
\ ) And mama sits
\R*_/ A close by
What 131t makes the
' thunders crash

And gives me creepy creeps
Like' a Sogglinssiant‘ with & P
Qreen mustache.
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,..,_,fﬁ-&/ Ohlits Mot her Cocsema bami
fit® : hazine Qown.
Scorchm_g alon high over the fown

Ona brandnew bicycle loaned by

3 a clown
(::.-Q And she wont come down
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Herz’s a Cood Gamz to P.ay.
D4 you eyver play “Neme the Shadow?” There's loia
of fun in it if there's a jolly party in the house. IUs
simply making one of the party's shadow fall on a cloth
and then guessing who it i=. Take a white toblecloth
or a sheet, and hang It up at one end of the room. Then
ihe une In the party who is selocted to gress s plabed
upon a low stocl, with kis or her fiece turned toward Lhe
eloth, Behind him; on the further eide of the room. “
table ia placed and on it a lighted lamp, &l the other
lights in the room being pxtinguished. Hach one in the
eompany ju turn passes Leford the Jamp and behind the
guesser, who |s gazing ai the cloth where the shadows
will fall. If the guesser names the right shadow, the

one who made it has (b pay 4 (orfelt or take the place nf -

the guester. "Make a fecd" or turn up ypur coat, and
the chances ape you wont be caught, i
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